[Verse]
Crash through your ceiling
Pistol in my hand
All our friends are comin' over
Lock me back in cells
And throw me in the van
I'll break out soon
Bring 'em over

[Chorus]
Don't fight the police

[Verse]
I lost my mind again
She sleeps beside my bed
Her friend and the whips ain't far behind
Oh no
Some people drift too close
Their visions kill the show
The freedom hurts but anything goes

[Chorus]
Don't fight the police

[Bridge]
Break my bones again
Now we're more than friends
But still don't know yet if it's really love

[Verse]
I'll lock you in a cell
And watch you sleep yourself
The devil looks good when she isn't me